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'Ahnfrau,' but accomplished nothing beyond the first
eight or ten lines, written in trochaic metre, which I had
become fond of through my acquaintance with Calderon.

"When I came home and had eaten my supper, I wrote
down those eight or ten lines, without any particular pur-
pose in view, and went to bed. A peculiar mental commo-
tion arose within me. I was seized with a fever. During
the entire night I threw myself from side to side. I had
hardly fallen asleep when I started up again. And yet
all this time I had no thought of the 'Ahnfrau/ nor of
any part of its plot.

"In the morning I rose as one who feels a severe illness
coming on. I breakfasted with my mother and went back
to my room. Suddenly my eye caught the paper with the
verses written down the day before, which I had com-
pletely forgotten. I sat down and wrote on and on,
thought and verse coming as if of their own accord, as fast
as my pen could travel. The next day I had the same ex-
perience, and in three or four days the first act was ready,
almost without an erasure.

"I instantly ran to Schreyvogel, to read to him what I
had written. He expressed himself as most satisfied, and
urged me now more than ever to continue. The second
and third acts were written in the same way. I remember
that I wrote the great scene in which Jaromir persuades
Bertha to flee, from five o'clock in the morning till five in
the evening, without a pause and without eating a bite. At
breakfast time and at noon my mother knocked in vain at
my door. Only toward evening did I leave my room,
then strolled over the city ramparts, and late at night I
took my dinner.d over thens between Grillparzer and
